PATCHWORK                                           "B"
vast city were on the look-out for that little clock?
When India is inefficient it makes me tremble; but
when it is efficient it makes me shiver. Poor boy,
too: he was asking a rupee for the clock. Just think
of it, one and fourpence! Now, already, he's in gaol.
E. will have to go down and attend his trial.
I'm thankful I shall not have to be there. He was a
particularly nice boy, too, good-looking and
amiable. He used to fall asleep at his job less often
than some of the others, too. I feel very, very sorry
for him. They gamble, of course: they all do, for
tiny sums, with their tiny wages, then they get into
the hands of money-lenders like every other Indian,
and they get desperate, I suppose, and do something
foolish like stealing. A punka-coolie, anyway, must
necessarily be out of work for half the year. What
can they do?
However, between the two visits of the oily sub-
inspector a very, very great deal happened to me. I
have had two other visits this afternoon, and the
whole "civilian" point of view spread out before
me, and my nerves were just sufficiently on edge to
make me particularly awake. The "civilians" seem
to me to be just about as muddled as everyone else
in this country, and to embrace just as many
contradictions.
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